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conversation with the regent before his
highness came into the house, and the latter
agreed to send for his brothers to the
palace, coming himself into the Residency
to await their arrival. It seemed a long
time before the messenger returned from
the palace. The old Tongal was so seedy
at the time that we wondered at his having
been able to put in an appearance at all.
I went into the drawing-room, and found
the old man asleep on the floor, and got
him to lie down on a sofa with a pillow
under his head, where he very soon
slumbered peacefully. At last the regent's
messenger returned with the reply from
the Jubraj that he was too ill to leave his
house, and hoped Mr. Quinton would excuse
his appearing; so the durbar was postponed
till the next morning, Monday, March 23,
at eight o'clock, and it was impressed upon
his highness that his two brothers must
attend. They then went away. There is
little doubt that, from this moment, some